MODERN TRAVEL

been singing popular songs in small groups as we had
marched along, but on coming into the Red Square
itself we all broke into the " Internationale."

We were in the third column and I could see Stalin
clearly from about twenty-five yards' range as he
reviewed the march-past from the platform on Lenin's
mausoleum. He waved back to the continuously cheer-
ing crowds, a bluff figure in a military greatcoat. He
looked quite human, rather grandfatherly.

With him on the rostrum were Voroshiloff, Commissar
for Defence, always one of his closest associates ; Molotov,
Chairman of the Council of People's Commissars;
Kalinin, President of the Supreme Soviet; Kagano-
vich, then in charge of Transport, but shortly to be
transferred to Heavy Industry ; Yezhoff, Commissar
for Home Affairs, successor to Yagoda, a tiny, very
dapper man ; and many other high officials.

Hearing that Kalinin and Molotov respectively seemed
to hold the two highest positions in the Soviet Govern-
ment, I asked what was Stalin's exact position. He has
no official position in the Government at all, but prefers
to exercise his control from his position as Secretary of
the Party Committee.

We dispersed soon after leaving the Red Square and
made our individual ways home. Adler was thankful
to find a bench in the park and rest. He had chosen
this of all days to break in a new pair of shoes. I
marvelled at the police organisation that had been able
to control the two million marchers that took part in
that parade with so little confusion. It amazed me, too,
that I had not been searched for bombs or concealed
arms.

I returned with Adler to his home, and played chess
with him till he had recovered from his foot-weariness
and went out again after supper to see the rejoicings
in the streets of Moscow. The main squares were lit
up with little coloured lanterns, and jazz, both Soviet
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